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Paw Know Everything.
WHUe Paw, what Is piece de re-

sistance?
Paw A steak after your mother

gets through frying It, my son.
law Tou go to bed, WlUie.

Living Up to Theory,

lie never spanks his son, doea her
"No, he's an efficiency crank."
What's that got to do rr"h "tf"

"He says the upward stroke la lost

ROBERTrw;CHAMBERS notion." Houston Post

A woman's face Is her history
Author of "Cardigaif'tT.e Conspirators" Maids-at-Arms"e- tc though few can read between the lines.

MIRATIONS f O IDWIM MVFDS
CQPYRJGHT ROBT. W CHAMBERS COPYRrCrtir df PT. COLUCR SOff

SYNOPSIS. I suggested "and you naturally told These trains were dispatched to
what had become of them?"

"1 refused to name her."
Brest, and at the same time a telegram
wae directed to tho admiral command

BAD CONDITION

Restored To Health by Lydi
. Pinkham'g Vegeta-

ble Compound.

Montpelier, Vt "We have great
faith in your remedies. I was very ir

"So they 6ent you to a fortress?' I ing the French iron-cla- fleet In the
Baltic to send an armored cruiser to
Brest with all haste possible, there to

asked.
f

"To New Caledonia, . . . four
years. ... I was only twenty
Scarlett, . . . and ruined. . .

Scarlett, an American soldier of for-"-

In tile employ of the French
IVIko m tlie outbreak of tho Kran-- i

) Prussian war, Is ordered to arrest
.1 "lin Hui'ktiurst. a leader of the

and guopeeted of having tolen
h French crown jewels. While seareli-ln- !

for Biicklnirst, Scarlett 1b ordered to
.ureal Countess do Vassturt and her uroup
'i socialists and escort them to the Hel--

hi KirUer Hints Sylvia Riven
.1' tl,e Oleon vlisuulscd as a peasant uml

ivries her to La Trappe where the
cm. mess and her friends are assembled.
Ail nr.; arrested The countess saves
-' from a fatal fall from the roof
" the house. vu denounces Huckhurst
is (he leader of the Keds and the coun- -

leaving me musing by the river wall.
After a long while or It may only

have been a few minutes the square
began to iill again with the first groups
of women, children, and old men who
had escorted the departing conscripts
a littlo way on their march to

Long tables were Improvised In tho
square, piled up with bread, sardines,
puddings, hams and cakes. Casks of
eider, propped on skids, dotted the out-
skirts of the bowling-green- .

I turned away across tho bridge out
Into tho dark road. Long before I

came to the smoky, silent camp I

heard tho monotonous roaring of my
lione, pacing their shadowy dens.

I joined Ilyram In Antwerp and risked
tho tour through France."

"You never saw her again?"
"1 was under arrest on Sunday. I do regular and wae

not know. ... 1 like to believe
that she went to tho book store on
Monday, . . . that she made an in

Ingly, Jealous yet proud of you, alert
for a falling or a weakness which I

never found or. If I thought I found
a flaw In you, knowing that It was
but part of a character too strong,
too generous for me to criticise.
Listen to me, Scarlett. I tell you
that a man shipwrecked on the
world's outer rocks If ho does not
perish makes tho better pilot after-
wards."

"But ... 1 perished. Speed."
"It Is not true," he said, violently;

"but you will If you don't steer a tnirr
course than you have. Scarlett, an-

swer me! Are you in love?"
"Yes." I said.
He waited, looked up nt me. then

dropped Ins hands In his pockets and
turned away toward the Interior of
the tent where Jacqueline, having
descended from the .rigging, stood.

I walked fast across tho moors, as
though 1 had a destination. And I

had; yet when I understood It I

sheered off. only to turn again and
stare fuktinated In the direction of
tho object that frightened me.

Then, looking seaward, for the first

tired ami sleepy all
the time, would have
cold chills, and my
hands ami fret would
bloat My stomach
bothered nie, I had
pain In my aide and

nocent mistake, . . . but I never
knew, Scarlett, ... I never knew."

a tal headache moat
of tho time. I.y die.
K. Pinlham'a Vega.
tabto Compound has
done me lots of irood

await further orders, but to be d

in any event to take on
board certain goods designated In
cipher. This wo knew in a general
way, though Speed understood that
I.orient was to be the port of depar-
ture.

The plan, then, was simple; but, for
an equally simple reason, It miscar-
ried in the following manner: On the
4th of September tho treasure-lade- n

trains had left Paris for Breet On
the 5th the Hlrondelle steamed out to-

wards the fleet with tho news from Se-

dan and tho orders for the detachment
of a cruiser to receive the crown
Jewels. On the 6th the news and the
orders were signaled to Hie flagship:
but the God of battles unchained a
tempest which countermanded the or-
der and hurled the ironclads, into outer
darkness.

So, for days and days, the troarurr-ladc- n

trains must have stood helpless
in the station at Brest, awaiting the
cruiser that did not come.

Speed and I already knew the secret
orders sent. The treasures, including
the crown diamonds, were to be stored
in the citadel, and an armored cruiser
was to lie off the arsenal with banked
fires, ready to receive tho treasures at
the first signal and steam to the
French fortified port of Saigon in Co
chin China, by a course already deter-
mined.

Why on earth those orders had been
chr.nged so that tho cruiser was to lie

CHAPTER XVII.

The Circus.
A littlo after sunrise on the day set

for our first performance, Speed
sauntered Into my dressing-roo- In
excellent humor, fraying that the
country was unmistakably aroused to
the importance of the AMI Prussian
liepublican circus and the Flying Mer-

maid of Ker-Ys- .

I had had an unpleasant hour's
work with the Hons, during which
Marghouz, a beast hitherto lazy and
docile, had attempted to creep be-
hind me. Again 1 had betrayed Ir-

ritation; again the lions saw it, un-

derstood it. and remembered, poor
devils! Who but I know that they
were right and I was wrong! Who
but I understood what lack of fre.'- -

'"ss cmikIui U lihn to where Huckhurst Is
' I teletl. lierman I'hl.ins descend on

'he place and Hu.khurst escapes during
tiie melee. Is wounded. He re-"- 's

cons io;tsness In the countcas'
I: use at Morslroim. where he is cared
tor l.y the countess A tierce battle is
t'"ifiht in tin streets between French
.ed rrnsslan soldiers. Huckhurst rro-- 'sses re cu ter.re and returns the crown

.vw.'ls to Sen Hot t. He declares he will
en' himself up to the authorities. Scar-I- .

M il.mhts Ins sincerity. Huckhurst ures
' countess to so to l'aradise. Huck-leir- si

ndciis that he receives pay from
t.h'- - 1'russinns tor Information which he
.1 ' not ive. He seeures passjiorts to
ilif French lines for Scarlett, the coun-
tess and himself. Scarlett reports to
the secret servlre in I'aris and finds Mor-"- .

shadow of the emperor, in charge
He deposits the crown jewels and later,
when making a detailed report, tinils that
pehliies time heen suhctttuted for the real
stones. Speed, a comrade In the service,
warns Scarlett that Mornac Is dangerous.
He also informs him that all the govern-
ment treasure is heiiiK transported to the

oast for shipment out of the country.
Scarlett and Speed escape to join a cir-
cus. The circus arrives at Paradise. An
oiMer is received by the mayor calling
t '.e citUens to nrms. Jacqueline, daugh-
ter of the Lizard, offers to join the circus
to dve exhibitions in the character of a
mermaid, Scarlett makes friends with
the Lizard. Scarlett calls on the countess
oi her home In Paradise. He tinds Sylvia
HI veil also there He learns the countess
has withdrawn from the socialists. Titev
wear eternal friendship. The I.Izard

learns for Scarlett, thrnush one Trie-Tr.i- c.

that Nrornao Is head of a conimunis-M- e

conspiracy.

and I now tv fine, I am regular, my
stomach is better and my pains have all
left me. You can use my name If yoa
like. I am proud of what your reme-
dies have done for me." Mrs. Mary
Cautiuek, 21 Kidce St, MontpeuVr.Vt. .

An lloncat Drprndnhle Medicine
It must be admitted ly evvry fair

rnimfai, intelligent prion, that a rrwdi-ci- ne

couid not live and grow in popularity
for ner!y forty years, and to-da-y hold
a record for thousands upon thou and
of actual cures, as has I.ydia E. Pink-ham- 's

Vegetable Compound, without
posseftKing- - gnat virtus and actual
worth. Such nWicinrt must be looked
upon and termed both standard and

"Suppose you ask her?" I said.
His firm hand tightened on mine,

then he walked away, steadily, head
high. And I went out to sadJle my
horse for a canter across tho moor to
I'olnt Paradise

So, by strange ways and eccentric
circles, like the aerial paths of hom-
ing sea-bird- 1 came at last to the spot
I had set out for, consciously; yet it
surprised me to find I had come there.

A boy took my horse; a servant in
full Hreton costume admitted me; the
velvet humming of Sylvia Elven'e spinnin-

g-wheel filled the silence, like the
whirring of a great, soft moth impris-
oned in a room.

The door swung open noiselessly;
the whir of the wheel and the sound of
the song filled the room for an In-

stant, then was shut out as the Coun-
tess do Vassart closed the door and
came forward to greet me.

"Are you troubled?" she asked, then
colored at her own question.

"No, not troubled. Happiness is
often edged with a shadow. I am con-
tent to be here."

Her face grew graver. "You must
forget the past," she said; "you must
forget all that was cruel and false and
unhappy, . . . will you not?"

time I noticed that the black crulaer
was gone.

For a while I stood listening,
searching Inn sea, until a voice
hailed me, and I turned to find Kelly
Kyre almost ut my elbow.

"There Is a man in the village ha-

ranguing the people." Speed thinks
this man is Huckhurst."

"What!" 1 cried.
"There's something else, too." he

said, soberly, and drew a telegram
from his pocket,

I seized It, and siudud th flutter--

dom meant to the strong meant to
caged creatures, unrighteously d- - i

prived of liberty!
I mentioned something of this to j

Speed as I was putting on my coat '"K '' :

off Groix I could not imagine, unless
some plot had been discovered in Lo

to go out, but he only scowled at me, i "The governor of Ixirient, on rem-sayin-

"Your usefulness as a lion-- j plnint of the major of Paradise, r

Is ended, my friend; you are bitSs the American exhibition, and or-- a

fool to enter that cage again, and j riera the individual Byraro to trarl
I'm going to tell Byram" i Immediately to latent with his

j dependable by every thinking person.
' If you have the ulltrlitont doubt
that Lydla H Pinkliam'a Ywt

j lile Compound 111 help yon,write)
i to I. vdla hum McliHnet'a.
j (confidential) I.j nn, Mafuford
Vie. Vonr letter will he opened,

' read nnd aninuereil by woman,
and held in strict confidences,

rient which had made ft advisable to
shitt the location of the treasures for
the third time.

Uon't Fpoil the governor's pleasure call..,) ctrrus, where a BrtlWh steam- -Pondering there at the tent door.
now, 1 FHlil. irritably. I m Kiiing to shin will transport the nvrnnnm I h."Yes, niadamc."

"I, too," she said, "have much to
and much to hope for; and you

amid my heap of musty newspapers, 1

looked out into the late, gray after-
noon and saw tbv maids and men of

give it up soon, any way not now j gage, and animals to British territory,
not while the governor has a chance i The mayor of Pnradtim w ill tv that

400,000
Settlers

to make a little money; but stwii
very foon. You are ritiht; I ran't con-

trol anything now not even myself
I liuiRt Rive up my lion, after ail."

"When?" said Speed.
"Soon I don't know. I'm tint?

really tired. I want to ro hnn;' "

CHAPTER XV.

Forewarned.
Tho lions had now bfigun to give me

a ;rpat deal of trouble, fill, they
l;nev, and I knew, that matters had
pone wrong with me; (hat I had, for a
time, at least. lost the intangible some-
thing whirh I once possessed that oc-
cult right to dominate.

That morning, as I left the training-vag- e

where among others, Kelly Kyre
stood looking on I suddenly remem-
bered Sylvia Elven and her message
to Ryre, which I had never delivered.

"Sly ton." said I, politely, "do you
think you have arrived at an iige suf-
ficiently mature to warrant my deliv-
ering to you a message from a pretty
jcirl?"

"There's no harm In attempting It,
my venerable friend," he replied.
l:iughing.

"This is the message," I said: "On
Sunday the book stores are closed in

tHi.s oriior of expulsion It promptly
iiH-ute-

isign.-d- i ' i;kkti;( iu
""h!f of Polleu."

"W hero is that fMS of a major?
Conic on. Kellj ! Stay clone ty-fi-

me." And I set off at a snintt'injt
pare, iIom n the hollow, out afron Ihe

hank i.f th hulo riwr tctrtifhr

Paradise, passing and repassing across
tho bridge

A few moments later drums begsn
to roll from the square. Speed, pass-
ing, called out to rr.e that the con-
scripts were leaving for Loricnt; iso I

walked down to the bridge, where the
crowd had gathered and where a tall
gendarme stood, his e

uniform distinct in the early evening
light.

Immigration ftf-sr- hy that the !

pe?i!atft of Canada increased dur V"Are you realiy Kfi"g home
lett?" he asked, curiously. trf i 9 i S. by thead-ii- ! of 4CD.000 '

iaught me how to forget and bow to
hope."

"I, madame?"
"Yes, ... at La Trappe, at

Morsbroun, and here. Look at me.
Have 1 not changed?"

"Yes," I said, fascinated.
I picked up my gloves and riding-crop- ;

as I rose she stood up in tip?
dusk. looking straight at me.

"Will you come again?" she asked.
I stammered a promise and made

my way blindly to the door which a
servant threw open, flung .'nysclf
astride my horse, and galloped out is
to the waste of moorland, seeing noth-
ing, hearing nothing save the low roar
of the sea, liko the growl of --restless
lions.

re.

to the tn.lce. whVh wo r,., h, ,l al, I new MUsr from tf.e United Sutse1 Have nothlliK lo ke;i nie
have I?" anj t.:r r- - K t ct t.'. core

"Not unlets you choose to on in pr j -- ct ef Mjaitofes,
nvotit on a run. j

' Ix'fk thTr!" rned my com pad- - i

ton. C4!i)i In 'p!)l of the n:j.ir.
Th njuan a parked Ith Pre- -

$4kauhrwsa r.J Albetts.dow n and . . . marry."
After a moment's thourht 1 Mid Ijs'4 f ...m Prt j ta tr4..h ,Natrn,

!piMu, wnat tne acvti uo you mean J OAi ton pentiiinitt; near tho fountain tuo j
by that remark?" "T pwst ---t crtwwJt 6licmt it.t,.i- - !.:,rr. i. ,.m ,,1. ...... 4 ,.ft.lr i

"Oh. what do you imagine I menu" I ,. '
.

'
, .' " "

iihi'.ii ai ;','iu, etui, u til.-- ,

I'nris." r'tr ttan ttioi wtucii to aViAJmA.he retorted. "!o o:i tl.'ir.k 1 m Mind? rl X TI liw4 lo UW l'l pate I"Who gave you that message, Scar-
tod a man lid;t;i; a rd f!a

The man r, John liurkhurnt i

Vh,.n I a I ..l.t .u I

Am I an nun. Scarlett? Ho fair; ant
I?"

SMHltt t llk.4 tB CCtil I IhS

"Attention!" cried the officer, a slim,
hectic lieutenant from Lorfcnt.

The mayor handed blin I lie rolls,
and the lieutenant, facing the shuffling
single rank, began to call off:

"Koux of Hannalec?"
"Here, monsieur "
"Don't say, 'Here, monsieur!' Say,

'J'nent!' Now, F!oujc?"
"Present, monsieur "
"Idiot! KeMrec?"
"Present! "

"Garenne!"
There was silence.
"Robert Garenne!" repeated the off-

icer, sharply. '"Monsieur the mayor

Jett? he stammered.
1 1

pwMry Sr i.'t caa irtttt jvtit

ttA.iit n ere t:mr poumo. ISno was so young, so manly, so un-
spoiled, and so red, that on an impulse
1 said: "Kelly, it was Mademoiselle

No; not an ns, I said. , i

that he wore a red scarf acre hThen let me alone unlf sa you; breant; a Utile nennr and 1 couldwant plain speaking Instead of a i'hear hi pacslouleim voire eoundtrg;prav
"i j narer utill, I could distinguish vry jdo v nt it".... 'dear-cu- t rd. !

ery well, my friend; then, at your I

. Men ot the ea, men of that an- -
fOM ruwl fill 11 L.uf I lino r Infrt wt vaii

MPcIi ax.! to ir-j- turn-- f ',4J'lven who sent you the message."
His face expressed troubled astoo

isliment.
"is that her name?" he asked.
' Well it's one of them, anyway," 1

Fst lima -- f ad Maranmand.
raeljtajd rajlxtf rra. arm to I

CHAPTER XVI.

A Restless Man.
When I came into camp, late that

afternoon, I found Ilyram and Speed
groping about among a mass of news-
papers and letters, the first mail we
circus, people had received for nearly
two months.

There were letters for all who were
accustomed to look for letters from
families, relatives, or friends at home.
I never received letters I had re- -

; ".'-- ' "' ' "Sclent Armories which, for a thousandthat you are in ovp with Madame rt
..Oears, haa suffered serfdom. 1 comasart and have been for months. , . . , ". .

has informed me that you are liable
replied, beginning to feel troubled in for military duty. If you are present, (. A.COOK

iaa a. m.. on,
m4 i. I. a..i,i ,. atimy turn. "See here, Kelly, it's not answer to your name or take conse

B.L a) Imy business, but you won't mind if I quences!"

juu uvuiimr mi iwuru. ion neea
none; you nr free tinder this rd
flan I rat abovp you."

He lifted th banner, shaklnc out
thi red folds.

speak plainly, will you? I know The poacher, who had been lounging
on the bridge, slouched slowly forwardsnaaemoiseue Liven slightly. I am

afraid of her and I have not yet de and touched his cap. "Pence, lvc. Kquallty! All this le
cided why. Don't talk to her." "I am organizing a franc corps," he

"But I don't know her," ha said;

"You are wronjr." I said, steadily.
"No, Scarlett; I am rlpht."
"You are wrong," I repeated.
"Oon't say that again," he retorted

"If you do not know It. you ought to.
Don't be unfair; don't be cowardly.
Fare It, man!"

"What are you aylnR. Speed?" I
asked, rousing from my lethargy to
shake his hand from my shoulder.

"The truth. In all these years of
intimacy, familiarity has never bred
contempt in me. I have watched you
as a younger brother watches, lav- -

"or, at leaet I don't know her by that
name."

said.
"You can explain that at Ixirient,

replied the lieutenant. "Fall In there!
"But I "
"Fall In!" repeated tho lieutenant

"Then who do you believe sent you

yours for the ankin. The commune
will be proclaimed throughout
France; Paris Is aroused, Lyons Is
ready, ltordeaiu watches, Marseille
waits!"

A low murmur rose from the people.
Huckhurst swept the throng with col
orles eyes.

TO BK roNTINt'ED

tthat message, Kelly?"
The poacher's visage became In

Old Records for Hew

Snd us your old, broktn or
defertiv records in Cotaaibaa
of Victor Talking Machine.
For atcb on you send w will

Uow you 20 aWamat of
catalog price cm a na one lo
replace it. AH order shippad
by Parcel Pose

The Record Exchange
LiggcH Building, St Uutt, Mo.

Hia cheeks began to burn again, and
he gave me an uncomfortable look.
iA silence, and be Bat down In my

flamed. He hesitated, looking around
for an avenue of escape. Then he

Tdressing room, his boyish head buried
in bis hands. After a glance at him
I began changing my training suit for
riding clothes, whistling the while soft- -

Jy to myself.
' "Mr. Scarlett I should like to tell
you about myself; ... I was a
clerk In the consul's office In Paris
when Monsieur Tissandier took a
iancy to me. and I entered his balloon STRONG DEFENSE OF HER SEX

HUH B A

REMOVABLE SlirS
baaaoadaiataaa a Byat, adfrataha) carta arrar lh rra aa koala M la ptara. h caa aad
boaal bs in li evarv auto.

ateliers to learn to assist him. Then
.the covernment began to make much
of us . . . you remember? We Taaaaa StJ lllilla I MaM

U a--T jauU.aa4 a ii mi. j

Miss Hulda Nutt Prove by Anecdote
That Men Are Just a Foolish

as fhs Women.

"It certainly does make me weary.

started experiments for the army.
I was intensely Interested, and .

caught my disgusted eye.
"For the last time," said the lieuten-

ant, coolly drawing his revolver, "I
order you to fall in!"

The poacher backed Into the strag-
gling rank, glaring.

"Now," said the lieutenant, "you
may go to your house and get your
packet. If we have left when you re-
turn, follow and report at the arsenal
in Lorient Fall out! March!"

The poacher backed out to the rear
of the rank, turned on his heel, and
strode ' away towards the coast,
clinched lists swinging by his side.

There were not many names on the
roll, and the call was quickly finished.
And now the Infantry drummers raised
their sticks high in the air, there was
a sharp click, a crash, and the square
echoed.

"March!" cried the officer. The
crowd pressed on Into the dusk. Far
up the darkening road the white coif-fe- s

of the women glimmered; the
drum-rol- l softened to a distant hum-
ming.

A shape slunk near me through the
dusk, furtive, uncertain. "Lizard," I

The Man Was John Buckhurst.there was not much talk about secrecy
a.a'fMraaaat aathen. ... I made an Invention celved none of that kind in nearly a

score of years.nine eiectric screw wnicn steered a yaTrrLmiaT.fWiiii.ri
all these Innuendoes in the funny pa-

pers about the women. One would
think by some of the supposedly face-
tious Jokes that we girls didn't have

But there were newspapers enough
and to spare French, English, Ameri
can; and I sat down by my lion's cage enough Intelligence to keep out of the

home for the feeble minded." remarkedand attempted to form some opinion
of the state of affairs In France. Hulda Nutt to her sister. I ma, as aba 1. '--'- aaaaCanaa

raaa. Carai..ialr.When, on the 3rd of September, the

commrndably humane heart who, aa
he boarded the street car. observed
that the arched necks and cruelly
docked Uils of the two decrepit horses
In front bespoke a sadly contrasting
prosperity In their remote youth. The
old man's tender heart was touched at
the pitiful sight and aa he took hi
seat in the car he gently lifted the
basket of eggs out the window sad
held them there all the way of his
Journey to make the burden lighter for
the poor horses. So you see, Ima." the
added with an emphatlo nod of her
head, "the men are every bit as foolish
s the women. If not more so." a

Chin --Called" Livingston.
It la not generally known that Liv-

ingstone originally bad the latentloa
of devoting himself to the work of "a
pioneer of Christianity In China." It
wa a such that he offered himself
to the London Missionary society la
18)7, but when he bad received bit
diploma from the faculty of physteian
and surgeons in 1140. he found china
closed to him, as Great Britain was
then at war with the country. It wa
hi meeting with Moffat who had re--

pointed to an Illustration In the eve-
ning paper.humiliating news arrived that the em-

peror was a prisoner and his army an-
nihilated, the government, for the first

"Now here, for Instance, Is re- -

bashed story about a bridegroom car
rylng a basket, approaching a narrow

balloon . . . sometimes . . ."
Jle laughed, a mirthful laugh, and
looked at me. All the color had gone
from his face.

"There was a woman " I turned
partly towards him.

"I know." I said.
"Somehow we always talked about

military balloons. And that evening
. . . she was so Interested In my
work ... I brought some little
ketches I had made "
"I understand." I said.
He looked at me miserably. "She

was to return the sketches to me at
Caiman's the fashionable book store.
- . . next day. ... I never
thought that the next day was to be
Sunday. . . . The book stores of
rarls are not open on Sunday but the

time In its existence, acted with
promptness and decision In a matter
of Importance. Secret orders were

creek. He turns to his simple minded
said. Indifferently. He came up, ray bride I Judge she must have been

USED CARS tsTTH KEW T1RS
raMta? Saaao.. fnfaaloaia. SH7.J!rv TnaHn. V

l.ti.rU m S-- -
i ""

PI- - IUV aaamaa Z!

AGENTS ir.r3
sent by couriers to the Bank of Francs,
to the Louvre, and to the Invalldes;

gun on his ragged shoulder.
"Tou go with your class V I aaked.
"No, I go to the forest," he said,

hoarsely. "Tou shall bear from me."
I nodded.
"Are you content?" be demanded.

and, that same night, train after train
rushed out of Paris loaded with tho
battle flags from the Invalldes, the

simple or she never would have mar-
ried, him and be offers to carry her
acroes the stream. This egotistical
male Jokesmlth ha the bride make
the Inane reply: 'But you cant carry
both m and tbe lunch basket We
would be too heavy. Ton carry me and

most Important pictures and antique
sculptures from the Louvre, tho great-- e

part of the gold and silver from the
lingering.

The creature wanted sympathy. I will carry the lunch basket'
office Is. . Batk of France, and, last but by no As a matter ot fact that foolish rentlv return tmn ,.. . Mu"I begad to put on my coat means least, the crown and Jewels of

though he did not know It. 1 gave him
my hand and told him he was a brave

aa; and be west away, aolselessly. Kj. 1 lailiallLJchestnut wa first recorded about a ; that led bis steps to th Vm-- k Cocaold man with a basket of eggs aad Jaeatfrancs."And a sketches were asked forfj


